A    TALE    OF   A    GLOVE

to see if there was onything in't I advised
her no to do't, but she couldna help hersel.
She put in her hand, an1 pu'd it oot That's
what's makkin' her look sae ill/'

" But what was it she found ? "

"Did I no teU ye? Fm ga'en dottle, I
think. It was a glove, a woman's glove, in a
bit paper. Ay, though she's sittin' still she's
near frantic."

I said I supposed Jess had put the glove
back in Jamie's pocket.

" Na," said Leeby, " 'deed no. She wanted
to fling it on the back o' the fire, but 1 wouldna
let her. That's it she has aneath her apron/'

Later in the day I remarked to Leeby that
Jamie was very dull.

" He's missed it," she explained.

" Has anyone mentioned it to him/1 I
asked, " or has he inquired about it ? "

"Na/' said Leeby, " there hasna been a
syllup (syllable) aboot it. My mother's fleid
to mention't, an' he doesna like to speak aboot
it either/*
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